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“Bind all that heard Him were astonished at His wisdom 
His answers!” (Luke ii. 47.) 
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Che Holy Sacrifice of the Mass—Your Sacrifice. 


uR Holy Father, Pius X. admonishes all bishops, priests, 
publishers, directors of colleges and boarding schools, 
and parents to do their utmost to restore to Christianity 
the ancient practice of the Church regarding frequent 
and daily Holy Communion. If this desire of the Holy Father 
were realized, truly the Christian world would soon be renewed, 
especially the young. 

By admonishing us to frequent Holy Communion, the P pe 
likewise has in mind the frequent and daily hearing of holy Mass 
as the first Christians also daily off-red the sacrifice of the Mass in 
union with the priest, and communicated with him. Frequently 
to assist at Mass, is the best way to frequent Holy Communion. 

To assist worthily at the sacrifice of Jesus in holy Mass, is 
among all the acts of divine worship, the most holy, the most 
sublime and God-pleasing, and should, therefure, be the foremost 
act of the day for every Christian. 

In regard to holy Mass, there is unfortunately a great lack of 
proper understanding among the faithful, which is probably the 
principal reason that it is so seldom attended. So few realize 
that the sacrifice of the Mass is also offered by him who assists 
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at it. Dear reader, always bear in mind that holy Mass is also 
your sacrifice, your work. As Abel, Noe, Abraham, and the Jews 
in general were active during their sacrifices, and were not mere 
spectators, so are you active at holy Mass and are offering the 
holy Sacrifice in union with the priest. For this reason St. Peter 
calls the faithful, a kingly priesthood, a holy nation (1 Pet. ii. 9). 

That the holy Mass is also your sacrifice is beyond dispute. 
At the Orate Fratres, the priest, turning to the people, says, 
“Brethren, pray that my sacrifice and yours may be acceptable 
to God the Father Almighty.’’ Before the consecration he 
prays, ‘““Be mindful, O Lord, of Thy servants and handmaids, 
who themselves offer up to Thee this Sacrifice of praise for them 
and all belonging to them.’’ And after the consecration, ‘““We, 
Thy servants, as also Thy holy people, offer unto Thy most 
excellent Majesty a pure Sacrifice.’’ From this we learn that 
the faithful who assist at Mass with the proper dispositions also 
offer, subservient to the priest and in union with him, the 
most holy Sacrifice, and that it is truly also ¢hezr sacrifice. 

Many Catholics do not properly understand and reflect on 
this truth, and yet therein lies the greatest consolation and the 
prime motive for assisting at holy Mass as frequently as possible. 


Four Points of Explanation. 


The holy sacrifice of the Mass is in the first place the work 
and sacrifice of Christ. Christ Himself is the sacrificial Lamb 
and the most excellent High-priest. At the word of the priest 
He places Himself in the condition of a sacrifice. For this rea- 
son, holy Mass is, first of all, His sacrifice, and an act so holy, so 
divine, so great, that no other can ever equal it. Combine the 
good works of all the saints that have ever lived, they will be 
far less in value than the work of Christ in one holy Mass. 

Secondly, the sacrifice of Mass is the sacrifice of the priest 
who celebrates it; by him, Christ is put in the condition of a 
victim and is immolated. If the priest did not wish it, the sacri- 
fice of the Mass would not take place. He can, therefore, truly 
say, this is my sacrifice. And at the Offertory he says: ‘‘Receive 
O holy Father, almighty and everlasting God this host without 
spot, which I offer unto Thee my living and true God, for mine 
innumerable sins, offences, and negligences.”’ 

Thirdly, holy Mass is also your work, your sacrifice, for Christ 
has given Himself to you as a sacrifice. The Council of Trent 
says, ‘Christ has left a visible sacrifice to the Church, His 
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Spouse.’’ He has, therefore, given this sacrifice to the Church, 
of which you also are a member. You can then truly say, “‘If 
Christ, in Holy Communion, gives Himself to me as food, He 
likewise gives Himself to me as a sacrifice; in holy Mass He is 
my sacrifice just as much as my food in Holy Communion.’’ The 
priest furthermore says in holy Mass, ‘‘We, Thy servants as also 
Thy holy people offer Thee a pure sacrifice.’ You also belong 
to this congregation of holy people, therefore, holy Mass is also 
your sacrifice which you offer by the hands of the priest. 

Fourthly, a person who participates in the evil done by others 
makes these acts his own, so he can also make the good deeds of 
others his own by participating in them; and by participating in 
the sacrifice of Mass, you cause it to be your own sacrifice, you 
offer it in union with the priest. What an honor and what a 
grace! Who should not desire to offer the holy sacrifice often in 
this manner, and all the more so, because this sacrifice is, of all 
acts, the most holy. The Council of Trent says: ‘‘We must 
needs confess, that no other work can be performed by the faithful 
so holy and divine as this tremendous mystery, wherein the life- 
giving Victim, by which we were reconciled to the Father, is daily 
immolated on the altar by priests.’’ The council, therefore, says 
that the holy sacrifice of the Mass is also offered by the faithful 
through the priest, and is consequently their work, and is the 
most holy work they can perform. 

As the strains of the organ and the singing of the people are 
two different things, but nevertheless, can be united to form one 
holy act, so in holy Mass the work of Christ and your work unite 
in the one holy act of the sacrifice. All other deeds that you 
perform not in connection with holy Mass, have a finite value, 
even though you were to suffer martyrdom; but a work of infinite 
value is offered to the Heavenly Father by the God-Man, and by 
you when in union with Him, you assist at holy Mass. At holy 
Mass only, are you enabled to praise, thank and render atonement 
to God in a manner worthy of Him, and as He deserves. You 
owe infinitely much to God, He is your greatest Creditor; but by 
holy Mass you can perfectly satisfy all His demands. 


Behold These Roses ! 


At every Mass you acquire an increase of grace and glory for — 
heaven. The following is an example :— 

A pious peasant had accustomed himself from his youth to 
the praiseworthy practice of daily assisting at Mass. Whenever 
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he heard the bell for Mass, no matter with what he was occupied 
he interrupted his work and went to church. He did this every 
day. When he had grown old, his advanced age made his daily 
journey very difficult. One time as he was occupied in the field, 
the bell rang for Mass. The road to church was long, and the 
weather was rough, besides he felt fatigued from his labor; never- 
theless, he went as usual. On his way, the thought came to his 
mind, ‘I am now old and cannot walk so well as in former 
years. It surely cannot be displeasing to God, if, in future I 
remain at my work if I am in the field, and not go to Mass; if I 
am at home, I will go.’’ 

While engaged in such thouglits, he heard steps approaching 
from behind. He turned around and to his great astonishment 
saw an angel who said to him, ‘‘I advise you not to carry out the 
resolution you have just made, but to continue going to Mass as 
you have been doing. As many steps as you take to go to church 
sO Many roses grow from your foot-prints. Behold, these rcses 
I have plucked for you today.’’ He then showed him the roses, 
and added, “‘If you continue in your laudable practice to the end, 
I will after your death encircle your brow in heaven with roses of 
never-ending joy and happiness.’’ Having said this, the angel 
vanished. It may easily be imagined that the pious peasant ac- 
cepted and followed the advice joyfully and gratefully. 

Do you likewise accept it, dear reader, and gather beautiful 
roses and brilliant jewels for life eternal. You will find them on 
your way to Mass and in the church where the holy Sacrifice is 
being offered. If other duties do not prevent your going to Mass 
also on week-days, not only do you lose nothing by going, but 
you gather treasures for time and eternity; you become ever 
richer. But should you be justly prevented from going to Mass, 
you can still share in its fruits. 

It were certainly a dreadful crime, if early in the morning, a 
person, of his own free will, made the intention and had the desire 
to take part in all the evil that would be done in the course of the 
day. Todesire the evil done by others, and to consent thereto, is in 
itself evil and sinful. Now, it is precisely the same with what is 
good. If you make the intention in the morning, and would 
desire that you could assist personally at all holy Masses that will 
be celebrated, if you offer them to God, to adore, to praise, to 
thank, to supplicate Him, and render Him atonement, God ac- 
cepts your good will and is pleased with it, and you have a share 
in these holy Masses. As you can receive Holy Communion 
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spiritually, so you can also spiritually assist in celebrating Mass, 
if you are justly prevented from doing so in reality. Moreover 
every priest offers his Mass for all the faithful on earth, therefore 
you are likewise included in every holy Mass. 

This truth is very consoling for the sick, and for all who for 
just reasons cannot assist at Mass personally. They, too, are 
enabled to participate in this great world-atoning Sacrifice. 

In order to receive the full measure of grace and blessing of 
God, whenever possible, receive Holy Communion at Mass if you 
are in the state of grace and fasting. 


“Cake Ye and Eat.’’ 





eles, “Take ye and eat!’’ This invitation our Divine Lord 
addresses to you and repeats daily at the consecration, 
when He shows you His body under the veil of the Host. 
Mark well His words: He does not say, “‘Take ye and 
adore !’’ but ““Take ye and eat; take ye and drink!’’ for having 
instituted the Holy Eucharist, He wished above all to make Him- 
self the food of your soul. ‘‘My flesh is meat indeed and My blood 
is drink indeed!’’ To assist at holy Mass without receiving Holy 
Communion is to misunderstand the greatest desire of His heart 
and to frustrate His most loving designs. 

‘Take ye and eat!’’ “‘What would you think,’’ says St. John 
Chrysostom, “‘of a guest, invited to a banquet, who had washed his 
hands and seated himself at table but refused to eat? Would 
he not offend the host who had invited him?’’ ‘‘And he adds, ‘*‘To 
assist at holy Mass, without partaking of the Lord, is, if not pos- 
itively a fault (not transgressing an actual command), yet it is an 
impropriety, a want of courtesy towards the Divine Master, Who 
invites us.’”’ 





Fi New Paradise. 


“Take ye and eat!’’ If you but knew, what joy you prepare 
for our Divine Lord by this intimate union, a joy so great that 
each worthy Communion is for Him, as it were, a new paradise ! 
You would therefore make Him doubly happy. Happy, because, 
“It is His delight to be with the children of men,’’ just as a mother 
presses her child in blissful joy to her heart; and happy especially, 
because you thereby permit Him to heap upon you His treasures 
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and to penetrate you with His divine life: “‘I am the bread of 
life ... If any man eat of this bread he shall live forever.” 

‘Take ye and eat!’’ for the consuming of the victim belongs 
to the sacrifice; without this the sacrifice would be incomplete; 
for this reason it was customary under the Mosaic Law, that the 
Jews added to the holocaust which was wholly consumed by the 
fire, a victim of atonement, the flesh of which was divided among 
the priests and his assistants. ‘‘Consequently,’’ remarks Bishop 
Fénelon, ‘‘we do violence, as it were, to the sacrifice of Jesus 
Christ, when we unite ourselves with the priest to offer it, with- 
out uniting ourselves with him by partaking of it. And,’’ he 
adds, ‘“‘to assist at holy Mass, and not to communicate, is a kind 
of mutilated act.’’ 

“Take ye and eat!’’ for the priest is strictly obliged to com- 
municate every time he celebrates Mass, and this duty is so im- 
perative that, if after the consecration, he should suddenly be 
taken ill, any other priest, even if not fasting, must communicate 
and thus complete the sacrifice. All the faithful who are present 
at holy Mass, share in the sacrifice. ““They offer the sacrifice with 
the celebrant,’’ says the holy Church. “In the first Christian 
centuries,’’ remarks the learned Benedictine Dom Cabrol, ‘“‘this 
union of the faithful with the celebrating priest in the holy Sac- 
rifice was never lost sight of.’’ It is therefore proper, that we 
who offer the sacrifice with the priest, should communicate with 
him. The prayers, which the celebrant says daily, plainly point 
out this pious custom. He prays, ‘“‘that as many as shall par- 
take, of the most sacred body and blood of Thy Son at this altar, 
may be filled with every heavenly grace and blessing.’’ 

“Take ye and eat!’’ ‘‘For the Christian people nourishing 
themselves with Christ,’’ says St. Paul, ‘‘unite themselves as 
completely with His sacrifice, as the water which is mingled with 
the wine in the chalice; and being made one sacrifice with Christ, 
they offer themselves as a well pleasing gift.’’ When the faithful 
are intimately united with the Redeemer by the reception of the 
Holy Eucharist, ‘‘they partake in a higher degree of the fruits of 
His sacrifice,’’ as is taught by the Council of Trent. From what 
has been said, we must conclude, that when we hear Mass, we 
should communicate, in order most efficaciously to promote the 
honor of God and the salvation of our soul. 

‘Take ye and eat!’’ For nineteen centuries the Church has 
never ceased to let the voice of Christ resound throughout all ages. 
The complying with this summons, made daily Communion a 
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duty for the early Christians. St. Justinian shows us the beautiful 
method of that pious ceremony, when he writes: ‘‘And the deacon 
distributed the Sacred Bread to all who were present and carried 
It to the absent.’’ * ““This holy custom,’’ remarks Pius X., “‘was 
continued in the following centuries, not without producing great 
fruits of holiness and sanctity, according to the testimony of the 
holy Fathers and ecclesiastical writers.’’ In order ever to preserve 
these salutary fruits, the Council of Trent expresses the wish, 
‘that all who daily assist at Mass, should also receive Holy Com- 
munion, not only by spiritual desire, but also by the sacramental 
participation of the Eucharist.”’ 

Once more, therefore, ““Take ye and eat!’’ for Holy Com- 
munion is the visit of Jesus Christ, the kiss of divine love to His 
creature, the Divine Word, Who in a certain degree renews for 
each of us the miracle of His Incarnation and descends to us to 
bring the benefits of His redemption. In Holy Communion Jesus 
comes to enlighten our understanding, to inflame our hearts, to 
direct our will, to implant all virtues, to purify our soul and to 
increase our eternal reward. Ah, did we but realize, what is given 
us by God at the holy table ! 

O Christian souls, who have the happiness often, yea daily, 
to assist at holy Mass, ““Take ye and eat!’’ Communicate daily 
as Mary did when she assisted at the Mass celebrated by Saint 
John! ... This is the most ardent wish of Christ and of His holy 
Church. “Our Lady of the most Holy Sacrament, pray for us.’’ 


(300 days’ indulgence each time, when said before the Blessed Sacrament 
exposed. ) 





* ‘Pope Anacletus,” says the Breviary of July 13th, ‘‘directed that all 
should communicate after the consecration.” 


FOR EXTENSIVE CIRCULATION 


A booklet of 32 pages entitled 
Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
According to the 
True Doctrine of the Church 


Written in plain, simple language. Excellent for extensive 
circulation. Single copy 5 cts.; 10 copies 30 cts.; 100 copies $2.50. 
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Cears and Roses, or Che Sacrilege Atoned. 





) little old church, which was seldom visited, stood in the 
vicinity of the city technical school. Only four times a 
year were all its pews occupied,-and that was when the 
students of the near-by institution once in three months, 
as was prescribed, approached the sacraments. Everything about 
the church made a sad, neglected impression. The painted dec- 
orations were faded, and in many places dampness had effaced 
the colors, the gilded ornaments had become blackened, and the 
plain glass windows were covered with dust and dirt. And yet 
in this place dwelt He from Whom all beauty radiates, to Whom 





Today, the church was again occupied by the students, some 
sitting, some kneeling; many of them devout and visibly pene- 
trated by the importance of the act they were about to perform, 
others boldly looking around with an expression of tediousness, 
even of insolence upon theirfaces. A priest wearing an old shabby 
vestment stood at the altar and received the body of the Lord at 
Holy Communion. The sacristan rang the bell, and in a hasty 
monotone said the Coxfiteor. Ina few moments the priest turn- 
ing to those present, raised the sacred host saying, “Ecce Agnus 
Det, ecce qui tollit peccata mundi !....” 

Rather noisily the pupils left their seats, and in turn took 
their places at the altar-railing. An expression of joy, then again 
of sadness, glided across the earnest features of the priest, as he 
placed the body of the Lord upon the tongue of each youth in 
succession. When the last one of the boys, a sturdy, short-built 
lad of thirteen years approached, the consecrated hands began to 
tremble, and the priest seemed overcome by a feeling of momen- 
tary hesitation. Yet he had no right to betray what he knew, and 
refuse the Bread of Life to one who wished to receive It. 


Che Terrible Sacrilege. 

The boy had knelt motionless, his eyes cast down and seem- 
ingly devout; but scarcely had the sacred host been placed on his 
tongue, when he arose with a rude, quick movement, and walking 
boldly down the center aisle in sight of all present, spit the sacred 
host upon the floor....And God silently permitted the terrible 
sacrilege. No angel intervened, no flash of lightning shot down 
from heaven to strike dead the young criminal, who even now 
trod under foot the body of the Lord...... 
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For a moment the silence of death reigned in the little church, 
then a cry of horror and indignation was heard, anda murmur of 
disapproval passed from row to row. Before he realized his sit- 
uation, the boy felt himself seized by two powerful arms and 
carried into the sacristy. Here the director, Mr. Lucas, dropped 
him uponachair. Nota word did the director speak, but his 
silence, his pale face, spoke more distinctly to Johnie Wippert, 
the unfortunate boy, than the most violent reproaches could have 
done. The aged priest who in the meantime had come into the 
sacristy, wept as he took off the boy's shoes, to the soles of which 
small pieces of the sacred host were still adhering, and taking up 
the white, dust-covered particles, he devoutly consumed them. 
Scowling and sulky, his arms folded, the boy sat there, without 
a sign of contrition or a reply to the low spoken words of the 
pastor. 

Meanwhile, the sacristan had covered a white cloth over the 
spot where the atrocious crime had been committed. The priest 
thereupon passing through the sanctuary, his face tear-stained 
and pale, knelt down, lifted the white cloth, and with the golden 
paten passed over and over the spot in order to save even the 
smallest particle of the sacred host. Several of the boys broke- 
out in sobbing, while others again audibly gave vent to their in- 
dignation. Their thanksgiving after Communion threatened to 
turn into a storm, when the priest arose and commanded silence. 

“‘Let us rather pray for the conversion of the unfortunate 
one, for he knows not what he has done.’’ And his trembling 
voice began, “‘Our Father.... forgive us our trespasses....’’ 

“Young Wippert, the wicked lad, shall be expelled, and the 
day after tomorrow I will have the entire school take part in 
making public atonement; the scandal is too great !”’ 

“You are perfectly right, Director,’’ replied the professor, 
“but then you will gain the hatred of Wippert’s family.’’ 

“It’s all the same to me,’’ was the decided answer, ‘‘our 
Lord comes before this rich family.’’ 

“I admit that,’’ replied the young professor, “but the senior 
Wippert might take revenge by getting some sectarian preachers 
at our heels.”’ 

“You are right,’’ said the director, ‘‘I had not thought of 
that; nevertheless, I shall propose my plan to the Dean, as well 
as to the school council.”’ 

He kept his word; but all his efforts proved fruitless against the 
power of these influential people. The scandal had to be silenced 
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as muchas possible, and public attention diverted. John Wippert 
was sent to a distant institution. 


A Woman Tall and Slender. 


The first dawn had broken upon the quiet town, and at the 
old church where the sacrilege had been perpetrated, the sacristan 
had just unlocked the door. Outside the wind moaned pitifully, 
and lamented that no atonement had yet been made. It shook 
the trees on the river-bank, beat down the willow branches, and 
asked angrily whether nothing, nothing at all had yet been done? 
Down in the river the waves dashed madly against the rocks, and 
complained that human respect and human consideration pre- 
vented just atonement and satisfaction being made. 

Presently the church door opens and a tall, slender woman 
walks in. Her step is light and graceful though her years number 
sixty ormore. The once delicate features of her countenance are 
furrowed about the lips and her forehead is deeply wrinkled. An 
expression of weariness, of a sea of suffering long endured, tells 
of her hard struggle through life. It would have been a surprise 
to anyone to see Ilona Nebrecin, the old violinist, enter the 
church. In the streets and street-cars she was a well-known per- 
sonage, but never had she been seen to step inside a church. 
Without family or friends, sought only on account of her art which 
was often too poorly paid, she wandered through life bearing a 
grudge against the world which seldom afforded her any joy. She 
had sought happiness and riches, and not finding these, she 
blamed even God for her misfortune. 

With a timid step, like one who finds herself in strange sur- 
roundings, she passes through the middle aisle. Pausing a mo- 
ment, her glance flitted across the pews which she was apparently 
counting to find herself aright. Another step forward; and she 
sank on her knees, her arms falling to her side. With a look of 
terror she stared at the floor. Here, then, the horrible deed of 
which by chance she had heard yesterday, had been committed. 
Pity and sadness indescribable arose in her soul, compassion with 
Him Who is God, and yet exposes Himself to such treatment and 
outrage! Something in the interior of her soul was broken, was 
shattered as if by a single blow: the barrier she had placed be- 
tween herself and Him during forty long years, the grudge of the 
unfortunate one who flings his fate into the Creator’s face like a 
blasphemy, then scoffing says, ““There is no God, otherwise He 
would take pity on me!’’ The emotion of her heart carries her 


aay 
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away....No, no, whatever God had inflicted upon her, she could 
forgive; but why should God be treated thus!....even by a child, 
a boy of thirteen years; He Who took children in His arms, ca- 
ressed, kissed them and called them blessed. In her exceeding 
grief she felt that she could forget all that she herself had suffered; 
forget how friendless and forsaken her life had been; forget that 
she had begged for but a drop of happiness and that it never had 
been granted.... 

A vision rose up before her soul; she saw herself a hand- 
some, black-eyed child clothed in her white dress and veil, when 
she received her first Holy.Communion. She rejoiced that at 
least this one time she had loved her Lord with all her heart. 

Bowing down to the floor, she no longer looked about timidly. 
Several times the door had opened behind her, but she did not 
heed it; if the church had been filled with people, she would not 
have been disturbed. Her lips press the pavement and like a love- 
enraptured saint she laments, ‘‘O Jesus, poor Jesus, this was too 
much! Even I would not have treated You thus!’’....And her 
tears for the crime of another mingled with those for her own sins. 
Her heart seemed to melt with a blissful sensation of redemption, 
of deliverance. All hatred and ill will had fled, and love entered 
asaconquering queen. The poor, despised, old woman is happier 
than she had ever been before. 


The Child Let All the Roses Fall upon the Spot. 


Once more the church door opened. This time slowly and 
with difficulty, because the little arms could scarcely move the 
heavy weight. Tiny foot-steps are heard; a golden-haired boy is 
leading a four year old girl, who has her apron filled with roses. 
Curiously the childish eyes gaze about, and finally rest on the 
haggard figure kneeling with her head bowed to the floor. The 
little fellow pulls his sister along, while the latter timidly hangs 
back. Conscious of their immediate presence, the weeping woman 
raises her head, and beholds the sweet, innocent faces of the 
children. 

“Come here, dear children,’’ she says, overcome with love 
and grief, ‘‘see, on this spot a bad boy stepped upon our dear 
Lord!’’....A frown passed over the little boy’s face and his dark 
blue eyes opened wide. His little sister cried out, “‘O poor Jesus! 
O dear, good Lord!’’ And quickly she opened her apron and let 
all the roses fall upon the spot. 

A flash of joy shot across the old violinist’s grief-worn face. 
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At this moment she had almost regained her youthful beauty. A 
child had made atonement for what another child had sinned 
against her Savior. ‘‘Thank you, thank you,’’ she exclaimed in 
His name and tenderly embracing the innocent child softly whis- 
pered something while turning the little one’s head towards the 
altar. The little girl listened with attention and sparkling eyes 
and threw kisses towards the tabernacle. 

In the rear of the church stood a spectator, his arms folded, 
and a frown on his face. He was one of the number who had 
objected to atonement being made, a relative of the Wippert 
family, and was now scandalized at the Magdalen’s act oflove. A 
stranger in the house of God, he had merely entered to seek shelter 
from a passing shower. Now he waited till the old lady should 
leave the church, that he might mock her piety. He called her 
a devotee and reproached her with sentimentality, but she replied 
calmly, “‘I have only begged pardon from our Lord for the crime 
committed by your poor, unfortunate nephew.’’ 

Her large blood-shot eyes expressed to him such intense grief 
that his ridicule was silenced. Such eyes he had once seen ina 
picture of the /ater Dolorosa, and these eyes haunted him that 
day all day long, and again the next. Strange! At daybreak he 
repaired to the little church to look for this remarkable person 
and found her there again. As yesterday, she was kneeling on 
the stone pavement, bedewing it with her tears. Day after day 
she was there, no inclemency of the weather, no fatigue or weak- 
ness prevented her coming. And slowly her tears softened the 
hardened heart of this haughty man. 

One morning Ilona found her place occupied by a tall, broad- 
shouldered man. It was he, who once had scoffed at her at the 
church door. Although he did not kiss the floor and sob as she 
had done, yet love and grief were burning in his heart. 

Thus the love and contrition of two penitent souls, and child- 


hood innocence, atones for the sacrilege committed by a child. 
Translated from the German. ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 





We request our friends who order prayer books or pictures, 
to be very careful not to make a mistake in their selection, as when 
sueh articles are returned they are damaged and can not be 
resold. 
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Che Value of Time. 





ITH the beginning of the new year, it may not be amiss 
to say a few words regarding the value of time. Noth- 
ing in the world is as precious as time. In time, and in 

! § time only, can the most valuable treasures, the eternal 

joys of heaven be merited. 

The infinite worth of time can best be estimated by consider- 
ing at what price it has been purchased for us. ‘In what day 
soever thou shalt eat of it, thou shalt die,’’ was God’s threat to 
our first parents. And they ate of the forbidden fruit, disobeyed 
God, forfeited their life of grace, and lost heaven. From that 
moment time was lost for them and their posterity. Subject to 
death, and having lost sanctifying grace, they could no longer 
merit heaven. For Adam and his children there was no more 
time. God, however, the infinitely merciful God, took compas- 
sion on them and promised them a Redeemer. 

In order that time for penance and justification might again 
be given to our first parents and their posterity, the greatest of 
all God’s miracles was required, the Incarnation of the Son of 
God. Christ had to purchase time, which is only a new oppor- 
tunity, another chance for us to work out our salvation. Incon- 
sideration of the coming Redeemer, God gave to the just of the 
Old Law the time of grace, the time to perform meritorious works 
for life eternal. 

The purchase of time cost our Lord a great price. Think of 
His agony, think of His death on the cross. For the time we are 
enjoying, we are solely indebted to the merits of Jesus Christ. 
You can form an estimate of the preciousness of time from the 
price paid for it by the only begotten Son of God. He gave 
Himself for it, His own precious blood, shed amid unspeakable 
sufferings and torments. 

And yet, how many squander this precious time. They do 
not think of their salvation, do not labor for heaven, but sad to 
say, employ the time for their eternal destruction. The sinner 
living in the state of mortal sin, lives almost outside of time, be- 
cause he can do nothing meritorious for heaven. In spite of many 
a good work the sinner may perform, God can not be pleased to 
such an extent, as to reward him in heaven for it. Therefore, the 
time to work for heaven is lost for the sinner, unless God, in His 
mercy, gives him the grace of conversion, by perfect contrition 
and the sacrament of penance. How many a sinner loses years 














208 Cabernacle and Purgatory. 


and years for heaven, because he lives in mortal sin. How sad, 
what a disappointment for him, when entering the other world! 


Time Is Worth What God Is Worth. 


Here is another thought showing us how precious time is. 
For what purpose does the Lord and His Holy Church exhort 
the faithful to receive Holy Communion frequently, yea, daily? 
That the faithful may be preserved from mortal sin, therefore, 
that they may lose no time laying up treasures for heaven. Jesus 
comes to us so often in our life that we may be most closely 
united with Him in heaven. He knows of no better means to 
prepare us for heaven than Holy Communion and the holy 
sacrifice of the Mass. St. Augustine says, ““Time is worth what 
God is worth, because only in time can God be gained or lost.’’ 
In eternity God can no longer be gained nor lost. The reprobate 
can never more gain God; the elect in heaven can never more 
lose God. O Time, how precious thou art! 

If once the years of our earthly pilgrimage are at an end, and 
we find ourselves at the portals of eternity, not another hour will 
be granted, even were we to offer for it all the treasures of the 
world. What an incentive to spend the few years of our life 
well, to be zealous in doing good, to work for the salvation of our 
soul, before the darkness of death overtakes us, when our time 
will have expired forever. 

Were it possible for the saints in heaven still to shed tears, 
truly, thousands of them would weep on account of the many 
precious moments they trifled away, in which they could have 
merited one degree more of eternal happiness. 

Thousands of millions of voices re-echo in the terrible depths 
of hell, ‘‘O lifetime, eternally lost! O lost time, O lost time, in 
which we could have worked out our salvation; had we but one 
moment more!’’ But the vehement sighs of the damned are no 
longer heard, because for them time has ceased to be. Howis it 
possible that man can be so incomprehensibly blind and carelessly 
abuse the precious time which is so infinitely valuable ! 

Satan realizes the value of time. He does not permit a mo- 
ment to pass, day or night, without tempting us to sin. 

Oh, the mercy of God, Who still grants us time to work for 
the salvation of our soul; to live in the grace and love of God; to 
labor with Christ Who has purchased time for us, that is, to 
perform all our actions in a good intention, in the name of our 
Lord Jesus Christ and in the state of sanctifying grace. ‘‘Every 
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moment that is not employed for God,’’ says St. Augustine, ‘‘is 
time eternally lost.’’ 

Time badly spent may, in some measure, be repaired by 
perfect contrition for one’s negligences, and by offering up to 
God the actions that had been performed without a good intention 
and the sufferings impatiently endured. A person must then be 
resolved to serve God all the more faithfully the rest of his life 
and to make good use of every hour to merit eternal treasures. 


The Bureau of Catholic Indian Missions, 


Washington, D. C. 
1326 New York Avenue. 


Statement of the Society for the Preservation of the Faith 
Among Indian Children for 1911. 


The returns from the Society for the Preservation of the Faith 
among Indian Children for 1911 have been as follows :— 





From Membership Fees. . rae Ae FT 
From Special Appeal of the ‘Secete.. naka Uae ee 4,637.02 
From Marquette League: Masses, Chapels, etc... 3,665.00 
From Donations for specific purposes............ 554.00 

Total . eRe PEERY Oe Se . $20,982.84 


In 1910 the senhiote oun the Peanerentinn Seciety have been 
$6,674.47 in excess of what they were for 1911, although during 
1911 the returns accruing directly from membership fees have 
exceeded those of 1910 by $1,858.20. During the year extraordi- 
nary efforts have been made to secure new promoters and new 
members for the Society. An additional lecturer has been em- 
ployed and a special appeal sent to every pastor and educational 
institution. What can be done to enlist the hearty codperation 
of priests and people? Is it possible that the generous Catholics 
of America will not provide for the Catholic Indian Mission 
schools? Already we are planning to discontinue one of these 
institutions, and the probabilities are that another will have to be 
sacrificed also. The schools cannot be kept up on credit, and 
extreme poverty is causing some to fall into disrepute with the 
Government. 

If so noble and necessary a work must be abandoned the 
historian in the future will place the blame where it should lie. 

Rev. Wm. H. Ketchem. 


We highly recommend the support of this noble work. 
Tabernacle and Purgatory. 
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Heaven Demands Atonement. 





The details of the following extraordinary revelation were published in 
the November issue of this magazine. For the edification of our readers we 
briefly repeat the facts in connection with another remarkable occurrence. 


On May 3, 1910, a religious of the Visitation convent in Paris, 
was suddenly healed during an apparition of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus. Our Lord Who appeared to her crowned with thorns, sad 
and majestic, yet full of inexpressible kindness, at the close of the 
conversation said to her—and through her to us all— ‘‘Above all, 
love Me. I thirst for love, yet find it so little even in hearts con- 
secrated to Me. I am the faithful Bridegroom, in Me there is no 
deception ; but the number of My spouses in whom I am not dis- 
appointed issmall....’’ At thismoment His divine Heart appeared 
to be sending forth flames of fire, three sparks of which fell on the 
suffering sister, and she was immediately cured. At the Savior’s 
side stood the former Superior, who had died some weeks previous- 
ly. She said to the sick sister, ‘‘O my daughter, how good our 
dear Lord is to you! Thank Him with all your heart. Henceforth 
live for Him not only partly, but entirely. Begin now to bea holy 
religious. Humility and obedience, that is all you need!’ 

The Archbishop of Paris instituted an ecclesiastical investiga- 
tion, and the above mentioned testimony was given under solemn 
oath. Other revelations vouchsafed to this religious concerning 
future chastisements, were confided to the Archbishop. 

The French periodicals “Revue Mariale,” of Lyons and the 
‘*Messenger de Marie Immaculee de Potiers,” have published the 
following facts: 

On August 25, 1911, the feast of St. Louis king of France, our 
Divine Lord appeared to a privileged soul who had also been 
favored with other supernatural revelations and said, ‘‘Before long, 
I will chastise France most severely.’’ The soul earnestly begged 
that her country be spared. Our Lord replied, ‘‘France has driven 
Me from its chapels, its convents, its schools, its courts of justice, 
its hospitals, its government, etc.... Everywhere My name is hor- 
ribly blasphemed.’”’ 

‘‘But,’’ replied the soul, ‘‘the religious who have been driven 
out, pray and make atonement for France in foreign countries.’’— 
‘‘But not in France; it is here that I am being so grievously offend- 
ed, and it is this country especially that I will punish.’’ Thereupon 


the soul turned to Mary and implored her to pacify the just anger 
of her Divine Son. 
Sadly the Blessed Virgin answered as once at La Salette, ‘‘I 
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can no longer stay the arm of my Son.’’ Again the soul turned 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus and said, ‘‘Is there no meanis at all 
whereby this punishment may be averted?’’ And she offered 
herself as a victim of atonement. 

“One thing only can appease My anger and that of My Heav- 
enly Father. Blood is needed. Al] France is polluted by sin. 
If five victims be found who sacrifice their blood and their lives in 
union with My blood and life in honor of My five sacred wounds 
and the blood which flowed from them, I will spare the country. 
Make known this My will, etc.’’ 

A prominent ecclesiastical dignitary gave these facts to an 
editor for publication. 

What has been revealed to this holy soul reminds us of 
Abraham, who begged God to spare Scdom, if at least ten just 
could be found; but not even that number was found and God’s 
chastisements fell upon the city. Will there be found five holy 
souls at present in all France, who in virtue of the sanctity of 
their lives and intimate union with our suffering Savior, would be 
able to-arrest His arm of justice? Christ wants blood from these 
holy victims. Probably these victims are stigmatic persons; such 
are living even now concealed though from the world, which 
would but deride them. 

In our days we need again a St. Catherine of Siena, a St. 
Theresa,a Mary of Morl, a Catherine Emmerich, a Gemma Galgani, 
etc., that is, sacrificial victims, to atone for the sins that cry to 
heaven for vengeance. God desires innocent blood as atonement, 
for, sine effusione sanguinis non fit remissio, ‘‘without the shed- 
ding of blood there is no reconciliation,’’ says St. Paul. 


nee eee 


St. Osmund and Satan. 


One day, so the ancient writers of his life record, St. Osmund 
was going, as he did every day, to the church, when the tempter 
tried to bar the way. ‘“‘Who art thou?’’ asked Osmund. “I am 
Satan,’’ was the answer, ‘‘and daily and great wrongs have I 
suffered at thy hands, so I would gladly stay thee in thy good re- 
solves.’’ ‘““What wrongs have I done thee?’’ asked the saint. 
Mark the reply of the fiend. ‘“You surpass me but little in goodness; 
for, if you fast, I never eat; if you watch, I never sleep; if you 
work, I never rest. But, there is one thing in which you have 
the better of me. You think little of yourself. It is your humility 
which hinders me from overcoming you.”’ 
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Here we wish toremark, that private revelations, according to the decrees of 
Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church has 
not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 








“Fin Unknown Friend.”’ 





m)OOR Kate Martin! Life indeed looked very dark to her, as 
1 she kissed her mother good-by and started out for the 
fifth time that week to look for employment. She was 
only twenty-three, but as long as she could remember it 
had been her lot to work, as her mother and invalid brother were 
dependent on her efforts, and no one knew how she had strained 
every nerve to give them the mere necessaries of life. For five 
years Kate had been waitress in an English family, but just before 
Christmas her mother had been taken dangerously ill, and she was 
obliged to leave her situation and return home. Her mistress 
promised to keep the place for her, but the sudden death of her 
husband changed all her plans, and in the early part of the new 
year, the whole family sailed for England. 

About the first of March, Mrs. Martin had recovered sufficient- 
ly to be left alone, and Kate determined to look for another po- 
sition. For days she walked the streets answering advertisements 
and going from office to office, but without success. The fifth 
morning she felt discouraged. Her money was exhausted, the 
landlord and doctor were still unpaid, and Kate could see no 
prospect of raising the funds necessary to meet their bills. Turn- 
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ing down Twenty-third street, she found herself in front of the 
French church. For a moment she hesitated. She had no time 
to lose, and it seemed to her that her prayers had fallen upon 
deaf ears—but she determined to make a last appeal. Entering 
the church, she prayed earnestly for a few minutes, and besought 
the souls in purgatory to assist her in her hour of need; for devo- 
tion to the poor souls had been one of her cherished devotions, 
and never a year passed but she had, at least, two Masses said for 
them. Her prayer seemed to strengthen her, she left the church 
with a lighter heart and continued her search. 


AA Young Man in Deep Mourning. 


After walking for about ten minutes, Kate noticed on the op- 
posite side of the street a young man dressed in deep mourning. 
He was coming towards her and seemed to be looking for some 
one. At last he caught sight of Kate, and hastily crossing the 
street he stopped her. 

‘Pardon me,’’ he said, “but are you not in search of em- 
ployment ?”’ 

‘‘Yes, sir,’’ answered Kate, ‘“‘for several days I have been 
looking for a place, but so far I have been unsuccessful.’’ 

‘‘Well,’’ the young man replied, “‘my mother is in need of a 
waitress. She is Mrs B., and lives at No. .. West Fifty-second 
street. Go to her at once, tell her you met me down town and 
that I sent you to her. I am sorry that I cannot take you to the ' 
house, but go immediately for I am sure she will engage you.’’ 

Kate thanked the young man, and started forthe cars. After 
walking a few steps, she turned to see which direction her inform- 
ant had taken. To her great surprise he was nowhere to be seen. 
She looked up and down the street, not a person was in sight. 
Although dazed by his sudden disappearance, Kate concluded he 
must have entered some house, and continued on her way up 
town. Arriving at the house she rang the bell and asked for Mrs. 
B. A short time elapsed, steps were heard on the stairs, and two 
ladies, evidently Mrs. B. and her daughter, entered the room. 
Kate looked at them for a moment, then said, ‘‘I beg your par- 
don for intruding, but I was told you were pai for a waitress, 
and have come to apply for the place.’’ 

A look of surprise showed itself on both hens 

““We do need a girl,’’ said Mrs. B., ‘“‘our waitress is to leave 
tomorrow, but who could possibly have told you, for we ourselves 
only knew it a few hours ago.”’ 
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“Your son told me,’’ answered Kate, ‘‘I have just seen him 
down town, and he sent me to you.’’ 

““My son,’’ exclaimed Mrs. B., her eyes filling with tears. 
“IT have no son. My only boy died six months ago.’’ 

Kate could scarcely believe her senses. For a moment she 
thought she must be dreaming. “‘I cannot explain it, madam,’’ 
she said, “‘but a young man stopped me on Twenty-third street, 
and told me to go at once to his mother, Mrs. B., in No. .. West 
Fifty-second street and say he had sent me to fill her waitress’ 
place. There! That is the young manI met,’’ she cried excited- 
ly, pointing to a large portrait which hung over the mantelpiece, 
“Tf that is not your son, who is it ?”’ 


“Why Should My Son Appear to You?’ 


‘That indeed is a picture of my dear boy,’”’ replied Mrs. B., 
in a voice choked by sobs, ‘“‘but how could he have spoken to 
you, and above all how did he know I needed a waitress? I tell 
you he has been dead six months. Whoare you?”’ she cried sud- 
denly, ‘‘and why should my son appear to you?”’ 

“IT do not know, madam, but I think God must have heard 
my prayer, and sent your son to help me, just as I was about to 
give up allhope. My name is Kate Martin, I live with my mother 
and brother on East Ninth street. For several days I have been 
looking for a situation, but could find none. This morning I was 
almost desperate. My money had given out, and I knew not 
where to turn. As Iwas walking along Twenty-third street, I 
came to the French church, so I determined to stop and make my 
last appeal. I did so and scarcely had I left the church when I 
met your son. You know the rest.’’ 

“‘T cannot understand it,’’ said Mrs B., ‘‘but your story is 
certainly wonderful. I....’’ 

“‘Are you a Catholic?’’ asked Miss B., interrupting her 
mother. 

“Yes, miss, I am,’ 
the question. 

“‘To whom did you pray, what prayers did you say when you 
stopped at the church this morning?”’ 

“‘T prayed to the souls in purgatory and asked them to help 
me find a place,’’ said Kate. “‘I always turn to these ‘poor souls’ 
in all my difficulties, for I am sure they feel for us, and as they 
are powerless to help themselves and their release depends so 
much on our prayers, I do all in my power for them, and in re-- 


answered Kate, somewhat surprised at 
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turn ask their assistance in all cases where earthly means fail. I 
have never appealed to them in vain.’’ 


“We Are Not Catholics.”’ 


Mother and daughter looked at each other. ‘‘After all, Howard 
must have been right,’’ murmured Miss B., “‘he too had great 
devotion to the souls in purgatory.’’ Then turning to Kate, she 
continued :, ‘““We are not Catholics, but my brother became one 
about five years ago. At first we thought he had changed his re- 
ligion merely to please the young lady to whom he was engaged, 
but we were soon convinced of his sincerity, and his whole life 
proved how truly he loved the Church he had joined. His last 
words, that we too would soon see the light and follow in his foot- 
steps, seem about to be fulfilled, for after this how can we continue 
to doubt! Surely there must be something in this ‘Communion 
of souls’ where the departed members of the Church can do so 
much for those still struggling onearth. Let ustake Kate. Howard 
has sent her to us, we ought not to hesitate.’’ 

After some further conversation, it was decided that Kate 
should come the following morning, and with a grateful heart the 
poor girl left them and returned home. Her mother and brother 
were delighted to hear of her success and listened with attention 
to all she had to relate. Their gratitude to the ‘‘poor souls’’ who 
had helped Kate in so signal a manner, was unbounded, and not 
a day passed without their offering many fervent prayers for Mrs. 
B., and her daughter and doing all that lay in their power to 
hasten the release of those “‘dear souls’? who had proved such 
true friends to them in their hour of direst need. P.S. A, 


Aan nen nnn 


“Children Should Obey Their Parents.’’ 





Charles was a good boy, an industrious pupil and a favorite 
acolyte at the church of St. Lawrence, at Treves. When he was 
eleven years old, he one day went bathing in the Moselle river 
with some of his companions, and came near being drowned. 
After this accident, his mother strictly forbade him ever to go 
bathing again. This happened in June, 1849. The next year, 
on Low Sunday, he received his first Holy Communion. 

On June 2o9th, the feast of St. Peter, which in Treves is cele- 
brated with great solemnity, Charles again received Holy Com- 
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munion. In the afternoon as it was a hot day, several of his 
friends asked him to go swimming with them. Remembering 
his mother’s command, he at first replied that he was not per- 
mitted to go, but as his companions insisted, and the day being 
so very warm he finally yielded. While some of the boys were 
sailing about in a small boat, Charles had waded into the water, 
and unfortunately came to a place where it was very deep. He 
cried for help and his companions hastened to the rescue. One 
caught hold of him, but had not the strength to pull him out, and so 
the poor boy drowned. His body was found after three days 
search, beneath the bridge, lying against a pier. 

Trempert, the son of a butcher.and one of Charles’s friends, 
was frequently sent to neighboring farms to buy young cattle. 
One evening he returned home late without having made any 
purchases. He was walking along the road, when all at once he 
noticed Charles walking in front of him. For a moment not 
thinking about the occurrence in the river, Trempert called out 
to him, ‘‘Charles, where did you come from?’’ He answered, 
‘From the river.’’-—‘*‘What do you want?’’—‘‘Pray the rosary 
with me.’’—Charles began to pray, ‘Hail Mary,’’ etc., Trempert 
responding, “‘Holy Mary, Mother of God,’’ etc. Thus they con- 
tinued walking along together, until the rosary was finished. 
Before Charles left him he turned to his companion and said, 
‘Children should obey their parents,’’ and then disappeared. 


St. Francis De Sales on Remembrance of the Dead. 


St. Francis de Sales was wont to say, speaking of the souls in 
purgatory, “‘We do not remember the dead as we ought; the 
proof is that we so seldom speak of them, we seem to avoid this 
subject as though there was something fatal in it, we leave the dead 
to bury the dead, their memories pass from our minds with the toll- 
ing of their requiems, and we seem to forget that the friendship 
which ends with death could never have been true; yet the holy 
Scriptures tell us that true love is stronger than death. 

“*You weep for your departed loved ones, yes, tears are for the 
living; they relieve the heart. But tears without prayers are of 
no avail to the dead; and unbelievers weep but do not pray; they 
have no faith in the efficacy of prayers for the dead.”’ 
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Some Hundred Plenary Indulgences. 


Many devout souls do not sufficiently appreciate and avail 
themselves of one of the greatest treasures of grace. St. Alphonsus 
states that there are some hundred plenary indulgences attached 
to the visit of the seven principal churches in Rome, to the visit 
of the holy places in Jerusalem and in the Holy Land, to the 
visit of Portiuncula and St. James Compostella in Spain. These 
great and numerous indulgences can be gained by all those who 
are enrolled in the blue scapular of the Immaculate Conception, 
as often as they pray six Our Fathers, six Hail Marys and six Glory 
be to etc., in honor of the Most Blessed Trinity, and of the Immac- 
ulate Conception, according to the intention of the Holy Father. 
These indulgences can be gained without confession or Holy 
Communion; we need only be in the state of grace and say the 
prayers devoutly, with the intention to gain them. They can be 
obtained not only once a day, but as often as the prescribed 
prayersaresaid. The prayers may be said anywhere, also the sick 
can gain these indulgences, whether in a sitting or lying position, 
providing only they say the prayers with devotion. St. Alphonsus 
says, that none of the other works of charity would be required to 
become a saint, than to gain all the indulgences one can, and St. 
Leonard of Port Maurice expresses himself similarly. 

When Pope Boniface VIII. in the year 1300 announced the 
first jubilee, and that a plenary indulgence could be gained in 
Rome, innumerable pilgrims flocked from all parts of Europe to 
the holy city; during that year there were on an average every day 
200,000 strangers in Rome. In 1350, there wasa still greater num- 
ber. Ah, what a difference between the zeal manifested in gaining 
indulgences then and now!—O Christian soul, do not neglect to 
avail yourself of this great treasure. What increases the value of 
the above named indulgence still more is that all these indulgences 
can be applied to the souls in purgatory. Oh, what joy and con- 
solation can we not procure for the suffering souls, if we exert 
ourselves to gain so many and great indulgences for them. For 
numerous souls, therefore, can we open the gates of heaven, who, 
when they have attained to the enjoyment of everlasting bliss, 
will praise God in our behalf, will interest themselves in our salva- 
tion, and obtain for us untold blessings for body and soul. To 
show mercy to the suffering souls is a means to obtain for ourselves 
help in the most desperate needs. 

We should especially apply the indulgences to the souls of 
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priests who may be sufferingin purgatory. Anna Marie Taigi often 
said, ‘‘Cherish a great devotion for the holy souls, especially for the 
souls of priests.’’ To show mercy to the souls of priests is doubly 
pleasing to God, and is followed by very special graces. Although 
priests will enjoy a very high degree of glory in heaven, yet they 
may have to endure a long and severe purgatory on account of 
light faults committed in the discharge of their responsible duties. 
If we gain the indulgences for the souls of priests we cause the 
Blessed Mother of God to rejoice, for the souls of priests are the 
imprisoned favorites of Mary. All the servants of Mary should, 
therefore, endeavor to gain a great number of indulgences and 
place them in her hands, with the petition that she apply them 
to the souls of priests. Let us not permit a day to pass without 
trying to gain the indulgences attached to the devotion of the six 
Our Fathers, etc. By this devotion we will acquire immeasurable 
merits. Ah, may we make use of this treasure of grace while 
there is still time. 


—-_—_—_—_—eeeeeaeeeeeEeeEeeOeOeeeee 


A German Prayer Book 


and 


Adoration Manual 
Combined 


A most desirable and appropriate book for forty 
hours devotion and visits to the Blessed Sacrament. 

Containing a collection of beautiful daily devotions, 
among which are six Mass devotions, five Communion 
devotions, many indulgenced prayers, etc. 

The book contains, moreover, a number of adoration 
hours: in honor of the Blessed Trinity, the Holy Ghost, 
our Lord’s Passion, the Sacred Heart, the Holy Name of 
Jesus, the Blessed Virgin, the Sorrowful Mother, for the 
Poor Souls, etc. 

Medium large print, 700 pages. Size 44 x6in. Leather 
binding, red edges $1.25; leather binding, gold edges $1.50. 
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Converted at the Sacrifice of a Life. 


] HE young Baron of Bruclaire, who at one time had entirely 
abandoned himself to the pleasures of life, and was of 
course a skeptic, related to his former comrades who were 
making sport about. “‘his conversion and vow of celibacy,”’ 
what had brought about in him such a change of mind. ‘‘As va- 
rious reports have been circulated,’’ said the Baron, ‘‘and I 
desire that once for all the truth concerning my conversion be 
made known, I will tell you the whole story, which is more simple 
than you imagine. 

“I respect every person’s sincere conviction, and permit nei- 
ther friend nor enemy to ridicule mine. For years I had been 
accustomed to spend the winters at Pau where I squandered my 
time and the greater part of my income at gambling. Whenever 
my losses were heavy, I left the city for a time until I had some- 
what recovered from my embarrassment. So it came about that 
two winters ago I went to Lourdesfor a fewdays. It was February. 
The city, which during the summer months is a scene of activity, 
was covered with a white snowy mantle, and heavy flakes still 
whirled about in the air. I stopped at a hotel situated on the 
boulevard leading to the grotto. 

“‘At supper I was alone at a table with an elderly gentleman 
who, I noticed, had a military air about him. He ate little, and 
seemed to be depressed with some great sorrow. For this reason 
I had not the courage to begin a conversation with him. Inquir- 
ing of the hotel-keeper who the distinguished gentleman with the 
white mustache was, I learned that he was a. D. VanLacken, a 
Belgian general, who had come to Lourdes that morning with his 
daughter, who was suffering from an incurable disease, for the 
purpose of making a novena and using the miraculous water. 

“‘The next morning my attention was attracted by a peculiar 
commotion in the basement, which sounded like the moving about 
of furniture in the room reserved for the sick. I noticed three 
gentlemen, having strong leathern straps over their shoulders 
who seemed to be in great perplexity. Seeing me, one of them 
quickly approached and bowing politely said, ‘Pardon me, sir, I 
suppose you are a tourist, but we are about to take a sick lady, 
Miss VanLacken, to the grotto, and need another person to help 
carry the stretcher. Will you for the love of God kindly lend us 
your assistance?’ 
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AA Duty of Humanity. 

‘‘As you all know, I was an obstinate unbeliever, but was 
now confronted by a duty of humanity, which no one with a little 
feeling would dare refuse. I followed them into the sick-room. 
A young girl about twenty years of age lay there, apparently 
lifeless. At her bedside knelt the general, while tears flowed down 
his noble, manly features. My three comrades, like well-trained 
nurses or sisters of charity, gently raised the patient from her 
bed, and carried her to the stretcher prepared in the hall. This 
change, however, roused the unfortunate one from her lethargy, 
and with her eyesstill closed, she moaned and screamed unceasingly 
until we came to the grotto. 

“I had been carrying at the rear of the stretcher. It was 
no easy task, for the strap cut my shoulder, and in spite of the 
extreme cold, I was covered with perspiration by the time we 
deposited our pitiful burden at its destination, where some ladies 
in charge were to immerse her in the ice-cold water. 

“‘Meanwhile, the general, my companions and myself knelt 
in the snow outside the door; they prayed, the general wept, and 
I was struck with astonishment, but still more touched to find 
myself here. The bath being ended without any visible result— 
later on I was informed that the ice had to be broken before the 
young martyr could be immersed— we returned to the hotel in 
the same manner we had come. Having once more reached the 
sick-room, the commander, whose paternal grief was truly heart- 
rending, pressed my hand gratefully, and after we had given our 
consent to come again the next morning, the poor father related 
to us the cause of his great sorrow. 

“‘His daughter, who lay upon her bed like a wax statue, had 
been ill a year, but recently her condition had grown worse. The 
last two weeks she had been in a state of continued unconscious- 
ness and drowsiness; she neither spoke nor took any nourishment 
nor did she any longer recognize her father. But her sufferings 
were frightful, and every few minutes she uttered piercing cries 
of pain. The peculiar nature of the young lady’s ailment was a 
mystery to the physicians. All remedies, treatments, the various 
medicinal baths resorted to, everything had proved fruitless; asa 
last resource, the unhappy father decided to make a pilgrimage to 
Lourdes, hoping that the Blessed Virgin would perform a miracle 
and cure his daughter. 

“For nine days, the weather being most disagreeable, we 
made the awful trip from the hotel to the grotto. And the old 
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soldier’s grief during this painful journey was as pitiful to behold 
as the dreadful agony of his daughter. 

““On the last day of the novena, after the final immersion 
had also proved unsuccessful, I immediately withdrew to my 
room when we reached the hotel, for the general’s inexpressible 
grief pierced my heart. Suddenly I heard quick footsteps coming 
up the stairs, and one of the gentlemen, who had helped carry 
the stretcher, rushed into my room exclaiming, ‘She is healed! 
Oh, sir, come quickly, the general begs you to come!’ 

“I had no faith in miracles, nevertheless, somewhat stupefied 
and curious I went down. The general came to meet me, and 
joyfully led me to his daughter’s bed. She was still very pale, 
but was smiling and cheerful. ‘I am glad to be able to thank 
you, sir,’ she said, turning her eyes upon me with a look express- 
ing at the same time emotion, gratitude and such singular purity 
that in my confusion I kissed her transparent hand which she 
held out to me. 5 

“I congratulated the happy father, and we exchanged cards. 
A few days later, when the patient had completely recovered, I 
returned to Pau where the Baccara and Roulette games again 
entirely absorbed my attention. Once a week, however, I took 
a trip to Lourdes to inquire how our former patient was getting 
along. On one occasion, when I had sincerely and honorably 
admitted that I was a protestant, it seemed to me that this cir- 
cumstance made a very painful impression on the younglady. My 
visits then became less frequent, and finally I returned to Paris. I 
still kept up correspondence with the general who tried to con- 
vert me to the Catholic faith. In the latter part of the summer 
he informed me that his daughter had consecrated herself to God 
in the religious state, and that he had permanently taken up his 
residence at Lourdes, in order to devote himself to works of 
charity. 

““Zome, Save My Child:’’ 

‘The following winter I again went to Pau. One day, to my 
surprise and sorrow, a letter from the general brought the sad 
news that his daughter was sick again and had been obliged to 
leave the convent. I immediately went to Lourdes, and found 
the poor father at the bedside of his dying daughter who had just 
received the last sacraments. 

‘***Come in, come in, sir,’ sobbed the father, ‘and save my 
child; you alone can do so.’ 

“* “TI. .2?? Istammered with an oppressive dark foreboding.— 
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“Yes, you !’—In the meantime I noticed that the young lady gazed 
at me with a peculiar, almost joyful smile, and exerted herself to 
raise her head a little. Pleadingly her large eyes rested upon me 
and in a gentle voice, a mere breath, she whispered, ‘Sir, I had 
esteemed you highly....without your knowledge....But as my 
miraculous cure did not bring about your conversion....I asked 
God for another miracle. . ..one greater than the first... . I begged 
Him to let me die for you....to save your soul.. ..I feel that God 
has granted my petition.... Thanks be to Him.... We will meet 
in heaven....Good-by papa....’ She was dead. 

‘I fell on my knees at the general's feet and exclaimed, ‘For- 
give me! Forgive me!’ He folded me in his arms, and we 
both wept a long time in our common grief.—That same evening 
I handed to the pastor at Lourdes, an account of my conversion 
written and signed by myself; for a religion which can inspire a 
person to bring such magnanimous sacrifices, a religion that can 
give one so happy a death, is a religion of divine love and sublime 
charity, the salvation of the individual and of society. 

“Since that time I am a Catholic. I have renounced the 
pleasures of the world, and have become a member of the hospi- 
tality of our Lady of Lourdes. Here I live and carry the sick to 
the grotto. For her sake who had been sick and healed, who 
was a Saint and who sacrificed herself for me—for her sake I will 
never marry.”’ 


AA Frighttul Apparition. 


St. Bridget was born a princess, descended from the royal 
house of Sweden, and therefore easily obtained access to the pal- 
aces of the Roman nobility. God desired that the word and 
example of this holy widow should affect a decided conversion of 
morals among the Roman ladies. Excessive pomp and luxury in 
dress was the prevailing vice of their time, whereby the financial 
conditions, and what was still worse, the Christian morals of 
many noble families wasruined. Thesimple and humble princess, 
resolutely opposed this evil. 

At that time, a distinguished Roman lady died, who in her 
youth possessed great beauty, but had strayed from the path of vir- 
tue and given herself up entirely toa vain and immoral life. She 
had a daughter who was inclined to piety, but the irreligious 
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training she received, soon influenced her to follow her mother’s 
bad example. 
God, however, desired to rescue this erring soul from the eter- 


» nal perdition which threatened her, and He revealed to St. Bridget 


that the unfortunate mother of this lady had been damned, and 
commissioned St. Bridget to inform her daughter of the terrible 
fact. The following night, which the Saint spent in prayer, she 
had an apparition in which she saw the damned woman in a fright- 
ful form, as also her grandchild who had recently departed this 
life. -The latter, in consequence of the bad training she had re- 
ceived, was suffering inexpressible torments in purgatory, and only 
by a miracle of divine mercy, as she related, had she escaped eter- 
nal perdition. In the same apparition, the Saint beheld the 
daughter who was still living, and heard the horrifying curses and 
blasphemies with which her mother was overwhelming her. 

Overcome with emotion at what she had witnessed, St. Bridget 
repaired to the lady’s palace the next day, and related what she 
hadseen. Seized with terror, at the information, the distinguished 
lady left the world, joined an austere religious Order, and termi- 
nated her life in true penance and sanctity. 

The news of this awful revelation, soon spread throughout the 
city, and as it concerned persons of their own acquaintance, it 
made a deep impression on the Roman ladies. Many of them dis- 
continued their former luxury in dress and contented themselves 
with the plain and simple attire suited for a Christian woman, and 
which renders her all the more noble and worthy of esteem in the 
eyes of sensible persons. Consequently these ladies had means 
left to assist the poor and for other charitable works. 


Remembrance of Christ’s Sufferings. 


Our Divine Savior is most anxious that the faithful preserve in 
their hearts the remembrance of His passion and death. The suf- 
ferings of our Lord should be remembered at all times, but especial- 
ly during the holy season of Lent. For this purpose we recom- 
mend the beautiful book, ‘‘The Dolorous Passion of Our Lord 
Jesus Christ,’ according to Ven. Anna Catherine Emmerich. 
There is no work on the sufferings of Christ more beautiful or 
touching than this. Not less than a million copies of it have been 
circulated throughout Europe. We have procured 500 copies of 





this book, in the German language only, and offer it for sale at 
$1.25, as long as the supply lasts. Order the book at once, to 
have it on hand for Lent. 
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Che Holy Father a Great Friend of the Cure of Ars. 


Pius X. has great veneration for the Bl. M. Vianney, Curé 
of Ars, and keeps a statue of him on his writing-desk. This saintly 
priest could speak to his hearers with wonderful simplicity and 
clearness; therefore, people flocked from all Christian countries 
to listen to his discourses and make their confession to him. The 
following is a short address given by the holy Curé on the sacra- 
ment of penance. 

My children, as soon as ever you have a little spot upon your 
soul, you must do like a person who. has a fine globe of glass, 
which he keeps very carefully. If this globe has a little dust on 
it, he wipes it with a sponge the moment he perceives it, and 
there is the globe clear and brilliant. In the same way, as soon 
as you perceive a little stain on your soul, take some holy water 
with respect, do one of those good works to which the remission 
of venial sins is attached: an alms, a genuflection to the Blessed 
Sacrament, hearing a Mass....My children, it is like a person 
who has a slight illness; he need not go and see a doctor, he may 
cure himself without. If he has a headache, he need only go to 
bed; if he is hungry, he has only to eat. But if it is a serious 
illness, if it is a dangerous wound, he must have the doctor; after 
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the doctor come the remedies. In the same way, when we have 
fallen into any grievous sin, we must have recourse to the doctor, 
that is the priest ; and to the remedy, that is confession. 

My children, we can not comprehend the goodness of God 
towards us in instituting this great sacrament of penance. If we 
had had a favor to ask of our Lord, we should never have thought 
of asking Him that. But He foresaw our frailty and our incon- 
stancy in well-doing, and His love induced Him to do what we 
should not have dared to ask. If one said to those poor lost souls 
that have been so long in hell, ‘“We are going to place a priest 
at the gate of hell: all those who wish to confess have only to go © 
out,’’ do you think, my children, that a single one would remain? 
The most guilty would not be afraid of telling their sins, nor even 
of telling them before all the world. Oh, how soon hell would 
be a desert, and how heaven would be peopled! Well, we have 
the time and the means, which those poor lost souls have not. And 
I am quite sure that those wretched ones say in hell, “‘O accursed 
priest, if I had never known you, I should not be so guilty !’’ 

It is a beautiful thought, my children, that we have a sacra- 
ment which heals the wounds of our soul! But we must receive 
it with good dispositions, otherwise we make new wounds upon 
the old ones. There are some people who, indeed, tell every- 
thing, but they have no repentance, and they go at once to Holy 
Communion. Thus the blood of our Lord is profaned! They go 
to the holy table with a sort of weariness. They say, ‘“‘Yet, 
I accused myself of all my sins, I do not know what is the matter 
with me.’’ There is an unworthy Communion, and they were 
hardly aware of it! 

My children, some people again profane the sacraments in 
another manner. They have concealed mortal sins for ten years, 
for twenty years. They are always uneasy; their sin is always 
present to their mind; they are always thinking of confessing it, 
and always putting it off; it isa hell. When these poeple feel 
this, they will ask to make a general confession, and they will 
tell their sins as if they had just committed them: they will not 
confess that they have hidden them during ten years—twenty 
years. Thatis a bad confession! 

My children, we run the risk again of profaning the sacra- 
ments, if we seize the moment when there is a noise round the 
confessional to tell the sins quickly, which give us most pain. 
We quiet ourselves by saying, “‘I accused myself properly: so 
much the worse if the confessor did not hear.’’ So much the 
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worse for you who acted cunningly!.... At other times we speak 
quickly, profiting by the moment when the priest is not very 
attentive to get over the great sins. Take a house which has been 
for a long time very dirty and neglected—it is in vain to sweep it 
out, there will always be a nasty smell. It is the same with our 
soul after confession; it requires tears to purify it. 

The foregoing article is taken from the ‘‘Inspiring Words of 
the Blessed Curé of Ars.’’ This excellent book is so replete with 
beautiful sayings about God, the Blessed Virgin, holy Mass and 
Communion, about virtue and sin, that it may truly be considered 
a treasure for a Christian family. There is scarcely another book 
so instructive and inspiring for the young, and is, likewise, very 
appropriate for older people. Send fora copy today, dear reader, 
if you still have none, for fear that it may escape your mind. 
Price per copy, twenty-five cents. German edition, thirty cents. 


Cwo Were Not Pleased. 





Until now, we have sold about fifteen hundred books of the 
wonder-worker, ‘‘Father Paul of Moll.’’ Only two of the buyers 
did not seem to be satisfied—why, we do not know. 

A great number of those who purchased the book were sur- 
prised to get such a beautiful book, for but one dollar. Others 
wrote that they derived great consolation and edification from the 
reading of the inspiring words and writings of this truly saintly 
man. 

Just the other day a priest from Ohio wrote us to send him six 
more copies of ‘“‘Father Paul of Moll,’’ as he had received so many 
favors from Father Paul during the past years. To show his grat- 
itude, he intends to distribute this excellent book among the 
faithful. Dear reader, do not wait any longer to buy this exceed- 
ingly interesting book. The price is only one dollar. The book 
is well adapted for a present, and will be most welcome and highly 
appreciated. 


Entered as second-class matter March 1g, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 














Three Valuable Books 


Life of Father Paul 
of Moll 


Priest of the Order of Saint Benedict 





TRANSLATED FROM THE FLEMISH BY A 
MEMBER OF THE ORDER 


Price $1.00 





Consoling Revelations 


From the Writings of 
Saints Gertrude, Mechtild, Catharine, Bridget 


By Lewis BLosius 


Price 35 cents 





Inspiring Words 
of the Blessed Cure of Ars 


Translated from the French of 


M. L’aBBE MONNIN 


Price 25 cents 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” 
CLYDE, - - - . 


Every subscriber to TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY, send- 
ing us 10 cents, is entitled to the following three booklets, either in 
German or English: 

“Conformity to the Will of God,’’ 64 pages. 

““Magnificence of the Love of God,” 64 pages. 

“If Thou Canst Believe,” 32 pages. 








